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RICHARD DAL X, Eſq; 
SIR, a | 

1 N introducing on the Is ISH 
STaG E the follow 7g elega mnt tribute 


tbe Memory of Mr. GARRCIK ; you 


| have equally evinced the 9⁰ agnefs of 
eur Taſte, and your defire 10 deſerre 
the favour of the Public. 


| F. ROM your preſent laudable and ar- 
duous endear ours; the Lovers of the 
Drama form a leafs ing prefage that 


under your arreetion, the Iris Stage 
| will 


„ 
will be again diſtingui/l ed by thoſe cha- 
racleriſbicłs, which has ever placed the 


Theatre foremoſt in the rank of ratio 


nal and elegant entertainment. 


IN a $ er Kingdom, the abilities 
of a SHERIDAN exerted and d played, 
at once points out the path to excellence, 
and excites t0 emulation—Indulge ne 
in eæxpreſſing a hope that the encou- 
ragement of Dramatic M. Titers, which 
bas been li. tle attended 10 by your pre- 
deceſſors; may become an objet of your 
peculiar attention : 1 25 the 2 guar 
fate of this Country 15 be at once di Jo 

zingu1/hed by the p rodudtion and the dij- 


couragement 


Caf 27 

couragement of Literary Genius] The 
mak of a GOLDSMITH anda KELLY, 
whilft they illuftrate the Annals of 
Britiſh Literature remain an indelia- 
ble reproach to our National Character. 
The encouragement of Literature hath 
been, in every age, a leading feature 
in the character of an enlightened and 
foliſſted people ; and, by th.s criterion 
the degree of Fame and E  flimation in | 
which- they have been held by their G- 
zemporaries, or by Pofterity, has Nen 
uniformly aſcertained and determined. 
Aer us hencęfortb imilate the gene- 
rous folicy of BRITAIN, 10 whom it is : 
equal, whether the palm of Literature, 
which 


N 
vhich with a decided ſuperiority ſhe | 
 bolds above the-Nations of the E arth ; © 
Laib been oonferred by the Jabours of. 


4 SpEN CER o 4 Home; 4 a SHAKE- 


— 


SPEARE- CUMBERLAND | 
With the moſt fincere wiſhes fr, Jour 


fry 


af remarn, | 7 
81 R, „e 8 | 5 a N a 
3 Your urin, ſervant, 
- EY ob © £74 2 ov 
and admirer. 


CHRISTOPHER JACKSON, 

| 15 r $ IBS $ ; 
q Ar gleſea- Street, Nov. > ; 

16, 1780. 12 * 
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I F dying excellence deſerves a teat ; 
If fond remembrance {till is cheriſh'd here; 


Can we perſiſt to bid your ſorrows flow, | + 

| For fabled ſuff? civgs and deluſive woe 1 
Ere yet to buried Ros cius we aſign. 5 
One fond regret, one tributary line =>... 

8 ; | 

His fame requires we act a tend'rer part; 


His mem'ry claims the tear we gave his heart.. 


AMID 


+) 


Am1D the arts which ſeek ingenuous fame 
Our toil attempts the moſt precarious claim | 
To him, whoſe mimic pencil wins the prize, 
Obedient fame immortal wreaths ſupplies, 
'Whate'er of wonder RzxNoLDs now may raiſe, 
Rarn arr flill boaſts cotemporary praiſe : 

Each dazzling light, and gaudier bloom ſubdu'd, 
With undiminiſhed awe Ars works are view'd : 
E'en Beauty's portrait wears a ſofter prime, 


Touch'd by the tender hand of mellowing Time. 


Tx patient Sculptor owns an humbler part, 
A ruder toil, and more mechanic art ; 


Content with ſlow and timorous ſtroke to trace 


The lingering line, and mould the tardy grace: 
But 


(#7) 


But once atchiey'd——tho' barbarous wreck 


o'erthrow 


The ſacred fane, and lay its glories low, 
Yet ſhall the ſculptur'd ruin riſe to day, 
Grac'd by defe&, and worſhip'd in Decay; 
Th' enduring record bes rs the artiſt's name, 


Demands his honors, and aſſerts his fame 


So benden hopes the Poet's boſom fire — 
O proud dlſtinction of the ſacred lyre !— 
Wide as th* 1 Phœbus darts his ray 
Diffuſive ſplendor gilds his vot'ry's lay. 
Whether the ſong heroic woes rehearſe, 
With ae grandeur, and the pomp of verſe; 
Or, fondiy gay, with unambitious guile 
Attempt no prize but favouring Beauty's ſmile ; 

Or 


(30) 


Or bear dejected to the lonely grove 


The loft deſpair of unprevailing love 
Whate'er the theme—thro? ev'ry age and chime 
Congenaal paſſions meet th? according rhyme; 
The pride of glory—Pity's ſigh fincere— 


Youth's earlieſt bluſh—and Beauty's virgin tear. 


SUCH is Heir meed—their honors thus ſecure ; 

Whoſe arts yield Wan and whoſe works en- 
dure. | | 
The Accor only ſhrinks from Time's award; 
Feeble tradition is ic memory's guard; N 
By whoſe faint breath his merits muſt abide, 
Unvouch'd by proof,—to ſubſtance unaliied ! | 
Ev*n matchleſs GarRick's art to Heav'n re- 
3 
No fix'd effect, no model leaves behind ? 
©, = 


Tux grace of afion— 


the adapted mien 

Faithful as Nature to the varied ſcene ; 

Th' expreſſive glance—whoſe ſubtle comment 
draws N 

Entranc'd attention, and a mute applauſe ; 

Geſture that marks, with force and feeling 
fraught, 

A ſenſe in filence, and a will in thought: 

Harmonious ſpeech, whole pure and liquid tone 

Gives verſe a muſic, ſcarce confeſs'd its own; 

As light from gems, aſſumes a brighter ray, 

And cloath'd with orient hues, tranſcends the 

| day ! , 

Paſſions wild break———and Frown tha : awes 


the ſenſe, - 


And every Charm of gentler Eloquence—== 


All 


* 


All periſhable !—like 147 electric fire 

But ſtrike the flame—— and as they ſtrike ex- 
pire; : 

Incenſe too pure a bodied flame to bear, 


Its fragrance charms the ſenſe, and blends with 


air. 


Wurkr then — while ſunk in cold decay 
be lies, 
And pale eclipſe for ever veils thoſe eyes !— 
Where is the bleſt memorial that enſures 


Ouk Garner” s fame ? oat is the uult? 


tis yours. 


(To the Audience. ) 
AND Ol by every charm his art eſſay d 

To ſooth your cares! by every 81 ief allay'd ! 
By the huſh'd wonder which his accents drew! 


By bis laſt parting tear repaid by you ! * 
y 


( 13.) 
| By all thoſe thoughts, which many a diſtant 
| night, REO 5 
Shall mark his. memory with a ſad delght ! 
Still in your heart's dear record bear his name; 
Cheriſh the keen regret that lifts his fame; 
To you it is bequeath'd, aſſert the truſt, 


And to his worth——'tis all you can be juſt. 


Wuar mire is due from ſanQifying time, 
To chearful wit, and many a favour'd rhyme, 
Ober his grac'd urn ſhall bloom a deathlefs 
wreath, | 
Whoſe bloſſom'd ſweets ſhall deck the maſk 

beine. I] 
For weſe when Sculpture's votive toil ſhall rer 
The due Weit of a loſs ſo dear !— 


Q lovelieſt 


E 

O lovelicſt mourner, gentle Mouſe! be thine 
The pleaſing woe to guard the laurelld ſhrine ! 
As Fancy, oft by Superſtition led 
'To your the manſions of TE fainted dead 4 
Has view'd, by ſhadowy Eve's antini gloom, 
A weeping Cherub on a Martyr's tomb 
So thou, ſweet Muſe, hang o'er his ſculptur'd 

bier, 5 = 85 E 
With patient woe, that loves the lingering tear! 
With thoughts that mourn—nof yet deſire relief, 
With much regret, and fond, enduring grief! 
With looks that ſpeak—he ne ver ſhall return! — 
Chilling thy tender yolue claſp his Urn; 
And with ſoft ſighs diſperſe thi itreverend duſt, 
Wich time may ſtre w upon his facred Buſt * 


N I . 


